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entende to kyll him. For then thei send to all ther kynred and
frendes worde that such a daie thei wil make feast of the
prisoner, and in the meane time thei will prepare moche
drinke made of abati aforseid and ageinst the daie apoynted all
the contrey cometh to the feast and ther thei syng and daunse
nyght and daie, feasting the prisoner, who is paynted and
dressed after the best facion. And with this drinke thei wilbe
dronke as apys, and the daie that thei wil kyll him he shalbe
brought into a fayer place wch shalbe prepared for him and
about his necke he shal have a coler made of cotton and to that
coler shalbe tied v or vj cordes and round about the place
shalbe set erthen pottes paynted and full of water and then
the aunciest of the kynred shal take every one of them a corde
that is so tyed about his necke and so lede him into the myddis
fol. Syr   of the place and stonde rounde about him wt ther cordes in ther
handes, and then ther cometh in the owners sone or a ladde of
his kynne, paynted and dressed all in fethres, and bringeth in
his hand a sworde of hard tymbre like unto brasyl which is
proportioned like a palmar or custos thet thei use in gramar-
scoles1, which likwise is painted and dressed w1 fethers. And
when the prisoner seeth him there, and all the pottes prepared
for him, then he begynneth to rave and runneth about, and if
he can come by ony of the pottes he overthroweth them with
his feete. And those that hold the cordes, when he wil ronne one
waie pluckes him another waie, til that he be so sveried that he
falleth downe, then the ladd wl his sworde of tree manglyth
him in the hede til the brayne falleth out, and when lie is dead
thei cut and tere him in pieces and put him in the pottes to
seethe, and then thei singe and daunce a fresshe and go not
therens till thei have eten him up everie morcelle, and well be
thei that maie get a pece of him or drynke of the brothe. Now
the boye that dyd kille him him by his frendes shal have a
slytte made upon his backe, w* a sharpe toothe of a beast or a
rede, from the neck to the hippe, and upon it thei wil put
1 Staden says that the club was a fathom in length: Barlow had
presumably had firsthand experience of the custos in his school-days.